
APOLLO'S HARP.

anelecit OreHen rlorr
im shadow and Its lieht

Ob taKhi from niytide rtory
Ktm haunting rue tonight.

Yewve beard of great A polio,
Tn--e woudertnl the fair

bloom and blight would follow
ilia arrows through the air.

Yesve heard of how he wandered,
La chariot of fire

lie w a arie sobbed and thnndered
When e'er be touched his lyre.

So aura and deep its sweetness
T leli of joy or ftrile,

la aseiody's com jJetenerta
It Htaed a thing o( lite.

Bot not its najc power,
To waken mirth or pain.

Orpe-otio- for an hoar.
Keeps haanting xne again

Bat tats if it were ever
Laid on a silent stone.

That ton when struck would quiver
With auuslc like its own.

And setuehow though bat story
fnwu from a darkome age- -It
vlearas with golden glory,
lake words 01 hoary bags.

For eomfort and auranee
The laMe hide witiiir

8trong laith lor brave er.luranca- -
Kwtti hepo (or erring wen.

EbaH I niw thought Interpret.
And al I make it known?

God' ve, lo harp, U penect,
Eaeh h- - rt a silent Mone.

Matlie Conner.

BROWN'S Gil EAT TERIL

Portman Drown was a prosperous,
iderly rent lorn in, of quiet way and

fixed habits. A small circlo of famil
iar friends supplied all his social'
needs. lie concerned himself little
with the rest of humanity, belonging
to the clana who can live side by tide
hn the same street with a fellow-ereatur- e

all their lives without bo
much as knowing them by sight.

Among Mr. Brown's fixed habits
waa a yearly tour. Hut he did not
take it, hke most people, in the sum-sne- r

months, but in the early spring.
Regularly as the first week iu Maruh
came round he went abroad. A com-fnon-pkv-

tour, in beaten tracks, fol-

lowing tho usual routine of travel in
steamers and trains and lodging at
palatial hotels. No adventure had
ever broken the uneventful record of

.these tours for over a quarter of a
oentury; no more exciting incident
than an unusual overcharge at some
botel had come within Portman
Brown's personal experience.

In 18 , when March came around,
be mads the usual preparations for
his yearly tour in his usual way. On
the evening before his departure an
old city friend, Goldsmith, dined with
him at his uoumo in Harley street
When about to leave Goldsmith drew
a small case from his pocket.

"I brought this with mo on the
ehance that you were going to Can nee.
You will do me a great favor by giv-
ing it into my brother's hands there.
It contains :t brilliant of such rare
value that I could intrust it to few.
It will give you no trouble, being so
small; there is no risk, as no one will
know you have such a thing with
rou."

"Anything to oblige a friend." said
Brown lightly. "I would take the
Kohinoor as a traveling companion
under the same circumstances.

Tle two men were standing at tho
study window, the blind of which hap-
pened to be up. While in the act of
placing the cane in his pocket Brown's
eyea wandered to the street. At tho
moment the light from a lamp in front
of the door struck on the lace of a
man who was passing; or had he been
standing thore a peculiar, dark face,
with straight black whiskers.

The man moved on. Brown drew
back hastily.

"None of your people knew that
you were giving ine this commission?"
he inquired of Goldsmith.

"Not a soul, my dear fellow; the
matter is entirely between you and
me. My clerk alone knows of the
existence of the brilliant."

"What is he like?"
"Like you liko met Respectability

Itself! What are you thinking of?
"Has he black wh.-skera?- "

Gray as a badger white evenl
But bless my soul what is the matter?
What do you mean? Have you seen
any one?"

"A man waa standing there by the
lamppost as you handed me the jewel
case. He was apparently looking at
us and might have heard what we
aid."
"Then he must be in the street

still," said Goldsmith, throwing up
the window and putting his head out.
Brown did the same. The niht was
bright. Not a soul was to be seen
anywhere; tho street was quite desert-d- .

"A neighbor or a neighbor's butler,
lie had gone into some house." Gold-
smith withdrew from the window. "In
any cas no on could have heard,
nor, I should think, have seen us.
As for my clerk, Travers, I boast my-
self an honest man, but I don't hes-
itate to acknowledge that he is the
honester of the two. Your im-
agination is playing your tricks. I
didn't know you were given that way
perhaps you would rather not take
charge of the brilliant."

Bert Brown would not hear of this.
Already shamefaced over his hasty
avad somewhat ridiculous suspicions
h dismissed them abruptly.

"Not for worlds would 1 give up the
charge he said. "I'm not such a tool
as I seem. The man probably is one
Of the new neighbors; there area great
many newcomer in the street."

Portman Brown set out next morn-
ing for Lucerne via Brussels and the
Ehine, staying a few days at Ostend
on the way. lie took his place in tho
undeniable comfort of a first-cta- i
carriage in the express to Brussels

with a mind as frwe from cars and ca-eaaine- sa

as elderly gentleman ever pos-
sessed. A life of plain, undiluted pros
had up to this kept his imaginative fac-
ulties in complete abeyance, lunatics
hypnotists, murderers, etc.. as possible
fellow-travele- rs had never entered his
mind. As a rule, indeed, bis fellow-travele- rs

no more excited his interest
or notice than his near neighbors at
home. On this occasion lie was just
conscious on. leaving the station at
Ostend that an elderly couple were the
other occupants of the carriage, lie
merely gave a passing glance from his
newspaper at the man. a stranirer,
who got in at Bruges and sat down
on the oppbitu seat. j

Nearly an hour had paaed before
Brown laid down his paper and glanc-
ed round the carriage, lie was think-
ing of the parliamentary debate he
had been rending and of the lost tra-
ditions of good breeding in the House of
Commons, and not at all of his fellow-traveler- s,

when on a sudden his eye
cauzht that of the man opposite
curiously fixed on him. Hicli becom-
ing aware of the other's glance with-
drew his at once, not, however, before
Brown's attention had bt-e- engaged.
Was tne man a complete stranger, as
he had supposed? Had he .lot seen
the face before? And when?
Where? Or was it merely; a rase of
chance likenis to some acquaintance?
Parliamentary shortt omirigs passed
from his mind while he racked his
brain on the sul;r t. The face was
peculiar, with s 'might, black whisk-
ers. During Brown's furtive study of
him from be linu the Times the strnn-pe- r

turned his head sharply and the
light. from t lie window utmck full on
hi face. Wit h suddenness of a Undi
Brown's memory was illuminated.
The man' opposite was the name who
had stood in the lamp-ligh- t outside
tho window ii Harley street. There
was no doubt of it no mistaking the
unusual and remarkable whiskers. On
a sudden impulse Brown put up his
hand to fet-- the jewel-cas- e in his
breast-pocke- t. As he did HO his eyes
met those of the stranger fixed on
him with a peculiar expression.

By a chain of reasoning ot which
he felt ashamed, Brown, before reach-
ing Brussels, decided on changing his
usual hotel, the Bellwue, for
the less known Nassau. Set-
ting out for the hitter, he lost sight of
hisfellow-travelero- n thecrowded plat-
form of the station.

Fixidity ot habit as a cred can not
be lightly renounced. Brown was
miserable at tho Nassau, .simply be-
cause it was not the accustomed Bel-levu- e.

Discontent with himself and
everything else was the result.

"What an ass I have made of my-
self about that man!" was the bur-
den of his thoughts while smoking his
after-dinne- r cigar. "His being in tho
train was a mere coincidence. He prob-
ably has neVer cast a thought about
me I must walk this nonsense out of
my brain."

As Brown left the room, he passed
at the door a late guest ng ushered
in to a solitary dinner. With a cer-
tain revuls:tn of feeling he recognized
his fellow traveler, the object of his
thoughts, j

The earliest train for Cologne next
morning saw Brown's departure from
Brussels ah alteration in his usual
program, which always included aday
or two in that bright capital. The
close scrutiny of the train did not
discover his bugbear; there was no
sign of a man at Cologne,

A tranquil niaht in his accustomed
hotel restored Brown's mental bal-
ance. Revereting to his usual habit,
he took his way by boat up the Rhine.
Spending one night at Mayence, the
following found him at the Three
Kings, in Bale, his last resting place
before Lucerne, j

In tle pleasant coolness of a moon-
light night he sat on the terrace of the
hotel, overlooking the Rhine. His
mind was undisturbed as the peace-
ful scene around. The slight stirring
of sentimentality inspired by a honey-
mooning couple who sat near, hold-
ing each otlft-r'- s hands and whispering
together, co,uld not breed disturbance.
Tho pole spectral might-have-been- s

raised by the sight of wedded happi-
ness moved his elderly heart in the
gentlest possible manner, i An audible
sigh escaped him when tbe departure
of the lovers left him, as he thought,
alone. A slight movement, how
ever, made him look around,
breaking i the chain of his
sentimental reflections. For the first
time he became aware of another man
on the terrace. At the moment this
individual rose from his chair, which
stood far back under tbe veranda,
and moving into the clear moonlight,
paused at the stone balustrade over
looking the river. He remained there
Knsively watching the flowing waters

To Brown's eyes were ab
ruptly revealed the face and figure of
the man with the black whiskers.

The shock was tremendous. Its
suddenness waa too much for Brown.
On the moment, without a pause for
thought, before taking in whether or
not he had himself been seen, he hur-
ried stealthily from the terrace, and.
Seeking his room, on'v breathed freely
again when he was tu.fely locked wiih-i- n.

All the clear reasoning by which he
had convinced himself of the ground-
lessness and folly of his alarm at
Brussels was now overthrown and
swept out of sitrht. He was shadowed
by the man below. That, was beyond
a doubt. Whoever he wis. the secret
of the diamond was known to him.
Either chance or design had made
him acquainted with it on that night
in Hartley street.

Never within the whole course of his
experience in foreign parts had Brown
passed a more wretched night; the
morning found his nerves in a bad
state. lie, who had never before
known himself the possessor of nerves.
Tbe fidgety man who made fussy ar-
rangements about starting by the
first train, for Lucerne, and whose
eyes had a way of casting furtive

not to say apprehensive glances
around, was strangely unlike the Self-satisfie-

phlegmatic Briton who had
arrived the eveningbeforeat tho Three
Kings.

The success of hi manner in leaving
Brussels made him repeat it, and. be--

aides, he Waa in a perfect fmr to get
to the end of Lia journey and rid him-
self of the char&r ot tn diamond. Ilia
spirits rose considerably as the hour
of the train's departure drew near
without any appenranceof the "sbad-ower- "

in the station. Brown re-

mained on the platform until the last
moments then, with a fervent sigh of
relief, he entered the railway enrriago.
The train was just moving off when
the door waa suddenly opened and a
breathless porter dashed in a hand-
bag and parcel of rugs, followed by a
stiil more breathless traveler. The
door was shut, the engir? shrieked the
last departing signal and the train
moved from ' Bale station. In one
corner of the carriage sat Brown; in
another the farthest of the oppo-
site side sat the man with the black
whiskers!

How off. r in fancy we place our-
selves in heroic situations, and there

in fancy act with invariable hero-
ism. It iis quite different, however,
when thi heroic situation is a reality.
Our consequent at tions are liable to
be quite different, too. The position
in which Brown found himself might
well have appalled the bravest. He
was alope in a railway carriage with
a scoundrel who had followed him
from Lou'do-n- . Biown had utterly
abandoned surmise tince last night
and accepted each idea as an absolute
certainty the object oJ this scoun-
drel's view was the capture of the val-
uable diamond which was at that
very moment on Biown's Tson. A
long journey I.ay before them and
Brown was unarmed. At this review
of the situation his heart sank; he
tlrew back instinctively into the corn-
er. His eyes suddenly met those of
the other man; a deep lin-- li suffused
his face, u hit h seemed to tir.d reflec-
tion in the other's. Brown hastily
took up Baedeker and affected to
read; the man opposite simultaneous-
ly did tho same a transpartnt un-
reality on both sides. Brown's fur;i-tiveglanc- es

invariably caught quick-
ly withdrawn though th?y were tho-- e
of tho other man levelled on him.
While this went on the slijhtest change
of position, the least movement in tho
opposite corner made Brown t..rt.
Might it not herald the approach of
dan;er?i A spring, a rush, the attack?

The tension was terrible to remain
inactive almost impossible. Brown
had an inspiration, as a man in ex-trem-

sometimes does. Though he
was not armed he would pretend to
be. That might do something pro-
duce hesitation or delay, at least.
Accordingly he deliberately assumed
a bold, even threatening demeanor.
Casting a truculent glance across the
carriagi, he plunged his hand into his
pocket, affec ting to crab an imaginary
revolver. To his intense delight the
ruse took immediate effect. The man
opposite gave an unmistakable start
and shrank back into his corner. So
far so good. But how to koep up the
pretense? What to do next? At this
crisis the whistling of tho engine sud-
denly distracted Brown. Good
heavernl He had forgotten the Ion
tunnelli 1 hey were comma to it now
His eyes, with a quick, involnntary
movement. Bought the lamp. It was
not lighted!

Entrsppedl Doomed! The wildest
thoughts ru hed confusedly to his
brain. !ith a shriek the train
plunged noisily into the tunnel of
darkness. The din and rattle outsids
contrasted sharply with the silence
within the carriage. Crouched in his
corner,1 Brown, his hearing sharpened
to agonizing acuteness, listened for a
stir a rustle, the sound of human
breathing near to him. Every mo-
ment fancy detected a step a stealthy,
catlike movement- - His imagination,
after the neglect of a lifetime, was now
taking ample revenge. Uncontrolled
and uncontrollable were its wild
flights. i Every railway murder of
which he had ever heard flashed upon
him with all the ghastly details. The
spring upon the victim, the struggle,
the deat h stroke, the body thrown
out on the rails. How idly he had
read of these things happening to
other )nenl But now to realize him-
self as the victim, his body! Absolute
panic seized upon him; hardly know-
ing what he was doing he tried softly
to open the door. It was locked,
however. His movements must have
been heard, there was a stir at the
other end of the carriage. The fatal
moments had come; the assassin was
advancing to the attack. In tho ex-

tremity of his terror Brown sank
swiftly on the floor and crawledunder
a seat.

For what length of time hecrouched
there, half stifled, scarcely daring to
breathe. Brown knew not. Agony can
not measure time. A sudden and
extraordinary rush of air made his
heart at first stand still, and then
sent the blood coursing wildly through
his veins. The far door was swinging
open! Something had happened. And
what? j

His straining ears detected no sound
but the outside roar and rattle of the
train through the tunnel; within all
was silence. He remained listening in
intense excitement and amazement
until jtho hop which had hardly
dared to stir in his breast grev into
vigorous life. He was alone in the
carriage! He was saved! Deliverence
had come miraculously why and how
he knew not.

The! tunnel was coming to an end;
light began tostream into thecarriage.
Cautiously and slowly Brown peeped
from under the seat. He was quite
alone. The man had disappeared.

The j fact of his escape was, at the
time, enough for Brown. Afterward,
in thinking over the adventure, he
surmised that the man, decieved by
his (Brown's) attempt to turn the
handle of the door, had followed in
supposed pnrsuit.

At the station just outside the tun-
nel, Brown, alighting almost before
the train had stopped, changed his
place for one in a crowded second-clas- s

compartment. A few bodrs later the
brilliant was safely transferred from
his charge into that of Goldsmith's
brother at I ueerne.

The rest of his tour was uneventful;
he neither heard of nor saw his perse-
cutor again.

I

Brown's adventure rjnads quite a

sensation on his rctrrrn to London.
Us was the hero of tbe hour in his cir-
cle.' Whether or not he rrlarted the
circumstances exactly as here set forth
need cot be mentioned. His friend
Jones, among others, gave a dinner
party in his honor. Brown, with his
usual punctuality, was the first to ar-
rive.

"By tbe way," Jones said chaffingly
to him, as the two stood chatting to-ceth-

on the hearth rug, "yon must
look to your laurels tonight. Brown.
Do you know Ieroy, your neighbor
iu Harley street?"

Nfcver saw the man in my life.
What's the joke?"

"A rival adventure. In Switzerland
too, and culminating in a tunnel not
sure that it wasn't in the Alton one
also."

"Dear me! What an extraordinary
coincidence!"

"In his casj it was a lunatic, not a
robber. He was shadowed at hotels
and in trains. Yon must hear the
story fro ! his own lips; he's dining
hereto-night- . The climax is terrific.
Shut into a railway carriage nlone
with a lunatic armed with a revolver,
A long tunnel an extinguished lamp

the lunatic crawling in the darkness
to the attack ane-cap- e by the skin
of the teeth. Ijeroy had sufficient
pre-en- ce of mind toopen the door and
pretend to get out in reality trawling
under tho seat inside. The ruse saved
his lite. He supposes that he fainted
in the stilling air, for when he wasr.ext
conscious tlie train had left Olteii and
he was alcne in the carriage, from
which all traces of the lunatic had
disappeared.

Tones was so engrossed in telling the
story he did not remark its curious
and start ling effect on Brown.

Just then the door was thrown
open, and the footman announced,

.Mr. Ieroy."
Jones springing forward with effu-

sion to greet the newcomer, led hiin
gushingly up to Brown.

'You two must know each other,"
hs sa d.

Ami they did. The recognition was
instantaneous on both sides. With
a gasp Brown stared in speechless
wonder on the man with the black
whiskers, while lyeroy started back
nghast on encountering the gaze of the
lunatic. Ixsndou Truth.

CAVE HERSELF AWAY

How a New York Young Lads
Signed a Check.

According to a New York corre
spondent every woman of fashion
must now carry a check-boo- k and a
fountain pen and avoid handling
Bolid currency. Ot course it is neces-
sary that a woman's credit be fully
established before checkgiving is pos-
sible, but this is the point that makes
the custom popular among the afflu-
ent and select. The rich women of
New York are known in all the princi-
pal shops of the city, and their checks
are as good as casn.

The other day a yotng lady, drove
np to the door of a Broadway
jeweler's shop, went in and selected
a turquoise and diamond ring valued
at $250. She quietly made out her
check for that sum and passed it to
the clerk. The latter glanced at r
and then looked inquiringly up at the
young lady.

"There is some mistake here, I
think," said he, with an apologetic
smile.

The young lady flushed and deman-
ded to know if the check waa not for
the right amount. She was told that
it was, but

"But what?" site exclaimed, hnush-tily- .
"Do you mean that my check is

not acceptable? Sir, do you know
who I am?"

The clerk mildly acknowledged that
he knew quite well who the young
lady was, but explained that the check
was not made out just as it should be.
And h handed it back.

Tbe cirl ran her eye over it and then
turned a deep crimson. "Oh," she
exclaimed, "1 see!"

And then she proceeded to make out
another check. She had signed the
first one, "Your own sweetheart,
Sally."

It was a case of sentimental
aberration, in which finance and love
got mixed.

A Girl's Reason for Wrecking a
Train.

It is reported from Nancy that a
girl in charge of some poultry at
Chambley lately placed two large
stones on a local railway line. The
engine driver of a train which was pro-
ceeding in the direction of Nancy felt
a Bevere shock on enteringthe cutting
near St. Julien, and! was afraid that
tho carriaces would go off tho line.
The gendarmes afterwards made an
investigation, found the stones and
the girl who had placed them on the
rails. When asked why she thus
jeopardised the lives of hundreds of
people, she replied cooly that she
wanted to bring about a railroad ac-
cident so that she might obtain some
of the fine hats and dresses worn by
ladies who might be kiLled or injured
by her wicked action. She has been
sent to a reformatory. Tit Bits.

Recent Extinction of Peerage Titles.
No fewer than nine titles in the

peerage have Iwome extinct since the
election of the present Parliament.
On an average in the past five years a
title has become extinct every seven
months. The peers who were the last
of their respective lines include the
Duke of Buckingham ami Chandos,
the Duke of Cleveland, Earl Sydney,
Viscount Everley, Lord BlachforcL
Eord Hammond. LordNorthwick. ana
Lord Lyons. Meanwhile Lord Salis-
bury has created twenty-on- e new
peers since he has been in office,
making a net addition to the House
of Lords of twelve members during
the time the present ' adcnistratioa
has been in power.

THE ALLIANCE, j

j

Tke Ia4epBdenfc Tae effsrts) wot
tort hj the nvoney power te o;anlxe
bet-a-s Alliance meetings to pass reso-la'do- si

sffalnst the demands of the
Katiotal Alliance is simply wonderful;
an4 that there should ba eorxj trai ors
tn our orgaaiza loa is not to be mar-
veled at. There was one trai. or
among 1 he twelve disciplfa, but they
eenertdly coma to a cad end and do
but little damage to the cause they
betray.

Southern Murcury: The retail mer-
chant, lawyers, dolors and o.hcr
necessary professioa are bt ginning
all onr Texas to align, themselves on
the side of tha Alliance demands. The
plcch1 for mon?y. cotwiihs'ar.ding the
herculean efforts of the farmers, ma-chaai- cs

aid ail o h?r waj. earners to
ob nla monay wi h which "o meet their
obligations, is having its na'ural effect
Ujoa! thos" who associat aiid d.al
directly with the wialh producers.
These ptopla nrj b. gin: i-- g to realize
that It, is an' utter itn. otsibitity for the
producers of all wi.al h to ay what
th y owe. to 6a no hing about a cash
business, hence th-- arj fnlll 'g in'o
liue j knowing tl.a in suving tho
farmers from ur.aatry they arc sav.
trig ibem:elvis fro.n bankruptcy.

Tne Arkansas Farmer: It in a
rurious faet that tho Republican
papers at tho north and tho Demo-
cratic papers at tbe south arc urging
the Aliiunco with hysteric vehemence
to stand by thoir re:ecllvo psrlies. as
there is no other hopo of getting the
Alliance demands incorporated in the
laws of the country. Again, it is a
curious f:vct that those orum and
organettes profeis great devotion to
genuine Alliance principles, but the
greatest abhorence of the Alliance "as
she is conducted." Would it be im-
proper to r.si thco gentry whero they
get their profound knowledge of genu-
ine Alliance principles? Is not the
Allianco the best judye of its own
principles? Do we not accept the
doctrines of the various churches as
laid down sy themselves as authorita-
tive declarations o( their principles?

The Alliance Farmer: State Preel-Ae- nt

Cannon has fought and won a
most important battle at Paso Bobl s
for tU j Atllajoe. The Allianoa has built
a Dn j warehouse at that point, but
thcr was an tffort rr.adj to k.p the
railroad from putting la a ewi'ch.
withmit which the warehou-- e could
not bo used. Th 3 railroad was shield-
ing its-.l- f behind some owners of adja-ce- n.

land, but Pres dent Cannon w.-n-t
before the railroad commission and
presented such overwhelming proofs
that the Alliance warehouse was justly
and rightfully entl.hd to the same ac-
commodations from the railroad that
otuers in tbe samj business reoe ved
that ihe commission ordered the switch
put in at once. A great mass meeting
was held in tbe vj.i ng to celebrate
the vie ory and President Cannon made
ens of his solid talks l hat vm groe ed
with the warmest applause at the close
of every sentence. When it comes to
mak ng a dead light for the rights of
members of the order President Cannon
san be counted on every time.

The Alliance Advocate: Alliance-me- n,

fee on your guard, for the poli-
tician is on his rounds la the intereet
ef the plutocrats. They will come to
you in sheep's clothing and other dis-
guises asking you to renounce your de-
mands in part; perhaps it will bo the
eubtreasury plan they will btrike you
upon, or they may esk you to cross
out the land loan, or the warehouse
plnn. But heed them not, for if they
ask jou to give up one demand now.
ero long they, will ak you to give up
another demand. Every truo Alliance-ma- n

bbould denounce them, and say
to them, as it w said by tho Divine,
"Get thee henco, Satan!" All their talk
is but empty promises, as tbe laboring
classes have already found to their sor-
row All legislation for the past twenty-f-

ive years has been in favor of tho
money power; and has dono nothing
for the relief of the wealth-producin- g

portion of this country. The farmer
makes the wealth, the plutocrats get
it Heed not the oil-tongu- ed poli-
ticians, tell them that you are for the
Ocala demands first. lst and all the
time. ,

The Alllanoo Uerald: When-- n farm-
er takea a bale of cotton to a ware-
house, stores it and draws 80 per oent
of its value, that is all tight, because
he will have storage, irsuranoo and
Interest to pay, which would amount
to over IS per cant for twelve months,
and there is about 14 per oent profit.
But when ha asks that the governm?nt
shall advance him the earn 2 amount to
save him from the trusts, syndicates
and corobiaes, with tin government
pert c ry s?cure and Icdemaifled. that
la fearfully Impractical and visionary.
It is not viaiocay nor impractical. It
Is annually demors'.ra .d to hi prac-
tical and feasible. But it would bs
flooding th country wi.h money not
basid on gold or silver." True, but it
is based on something better and more
s .;riblaaa articl j of general utili y
a;d universal necessity, whirh is mere
valuable. In addhioalo that, it would
expand the currency when most need-
ed. and prohibit a combination on
casa or a eoatrolllng syndicate on
Drkve. bo'h of which are against the
so-call- ed business Interests of the coun-
try.! The only true objection to the

nb-treasu- pracilcally, is that It
will prw?ent farmers from being robbed
by syndicates. reduc3 ths rate of in-

terest on money and prohibit a control
of tbe currency by speoula'ors. by and
through which ihs priors are ; con-
trolled. That is a good rtaaon for the
millionaires who s3?ct theee combina-
tions and proat by them: but to the
remainder of thy people it would prove
a benefit.

FLOATERS 09 FARMEItf.

wr Bsw S Pow a ttaawle

la a asahee of states wfeero the
parties are zearly equally fealaoced,
the balance of power, aad therefore
the power itself is la the aasds of a
small minority wao have no special
party ties and vote sometiafs wish
one party and sometimes with tbe
other. When this minority . ie saade
up of men who have no party tfee be-
cause they hard no principles, says
the Western Rural, partisan or non-
partisan, and hence vote for tbe can-
didate or party that makes it profit-
able to them on or about tho day ot
election, it is called tbe floating rote.
Despicable as the "floater" may be. he
sometimes controls the policy of a
campaign and affects, in a marked
way. any interests, financial or aociai.
that can be affected by legislative ac-

tion. It is humiliating to an Ameri-
can citizen that the vsuit buslnoss in-

terests of the coantry are sometimes
at the mercy of the floating rota and
that the policies of the state and na-
tion are sometimes determined, not by
tho eorroethess or justice of tho poli-
cies proposed, but by the prioo which
the different parties are willing W pay
the floater."

Whoa this small number is miula uj
as it is in many of the agricul ural
s a.a. of farms rs, of men who have a

s'ako" in tho 6oil and wao hnvo
clearly defined princij I. s which h y
hold above all fa.-t-

y obliga.ions. he
cao Resumes an cn'l:ely different
asject and the ls-u- e is 6m rmin d by
consid:ra ions of nn entin ly difT rent
charae'er. No vo o is so diAicult o
purchasa a that of thi farmer. Ho
dorrands a tho prie.3 of hl o not
two collars a d.ty buVplodg s from
tho par y 1 ndcundida o to carry out
cer ain lin s of policy of lh correct-
ness of which hi bus beomo con-
vinced ihro. gh dl.cussion in tho Alli-
anco and kl.d.-t-d ora It
does no-- , follow of necosii y ihat tho
demands made by tbe farmer nro
always jus, or. if not jus, practicable
at the preeeat time. Farm rs are not
infallible nn 1no wlest man may err.
He may have the balance of ower In
his hand and mak a bad ue of it.
Whether he mak.s a wise or u . WrStj
use of it depends on tho thoroughness
wl h which be ha? studied, ths politi-
cal ques ions that effect bis In.erests
and those of the public.

One of the chief objects of the Alli-
ance is to educate farmers so thor-
oughly In all that aQects the agricul-
tural industry that their demands
shall be not only In the line of their
owp best interests, but in the interest
of the general public as welL When-
ever this object is attained and th
interests of agriculture held supreme
over all non-partis-an policies, the
balance of power will not be held by
the floater, " to be bartered away in
the political market but by a elaes of
men who have a stake in the country
and who are vitally interested in fts
welfare.

The tendency of political parties )a
always toward equilibrium. A small
minority in any state coatrels tha
state policy. Shall this minority be a
purchasable minarrty who have no stake
in the country, or ehall it be men who
have homes and families and who
must suffer by evil legislation? Edu-
cating voters of both parties la tha
direction of wise legislation la mat- -'

ters affect' ng the agricultural Interest
is a comparatively eawy matter for tho
Alliance to dominate and control tha
policy of the state on a large class of
questions and make it impossible for
purchasable "floaters" to determine
public policies. To do so the Altianoa
must have wise, considerate, broad
guage leadership. It must look upon
questions, not in the lino of their ef-

fect on one party or tho other, but on
the publio welfare. All parties will
learn to shape their policies and meas-
ures to meet tbe views of a class of
farmers educated in tho lines of thoir
own beet interest, and in dohog so
W'.U best serve the public

Jmj CiouldVi ndrt Wants.
My wants are frw; 1 acorn to be

A (juern'ous it aer;
I only want America

And a mortgage deed of China;
And Lf kind fate tbrer Europe La,

And Africa and Asia,
And a few Wands of the sea,

I'd ask no other treasure.

Give me bat thee, tbey are eoengb
To salt my bumble notion

And I'll give p to other men
Ail land beneath the ocean;

Tbone vast nnthVed, an gathered flald,
60 fertile and prolific,

That nntrod acreage ot soil
Tbe bed of the Facing

I only want to own tbe earth,
And regulate and man it;

Vy wants are all contracted dowti
To just one little planet.

A desert tent was good enough
For Abraham and Sarah.

And I'd give all my fellow-me-

A bouse-lo- t la 8n.ba.ral
Adair Connty Farmer.

The Goo4 Fbepard.
The New York Mail end Express

paints a doleful picture of tbe deplora-
ble condition of trade and finance, and
lays all the blame to tbe Farmers' Al-

liance, which, it says, "proposes that
the money lenier shll lend without
reasonable security, that be shall be
enforced to accept a mortgage on a
farm and take bis chances on being
able to collect it Then they call upon
the railroads to adjust the rates so
that they can make a profit rejurdJese
of tbe cost of transportation. This be-

ing attended to. they pass resolutions
that every one shall be crimlnallv-lia-bl- e

if he chooses to make engagement
In advance or sell a single bushel of
wheat." What wonderful raecale tbeeo
farmers are. anyway P We trust tho
good Ehepard will place at the head
of his editorial columns the rerlptural
quotation. "Thoc ahalt aot bear fa!s4
witness againt thy neighbor. " Faros
rs' Weekly.


